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Man and His Job

£y Herbert J. Hapgood.

sales-man-

000000009 X of the many difficulties experienced by the pibagrec
9 ® fger arlses from the tronuble he bBis i keeping bl men

P ‘: thilr respoctive tecritories. The problom becopies particu.

b1 ® lirly  troublesome with w line like typewrlters, trading

:: :: wtamps, cash regliters or un article that ls sold to h.lna“

000000 0e mivichants or direct o the peopla, A large sales force L]

4: ® mployed In puiting such propositions on the n-:xrn"'!_ and

tt.“.....:: con ently the terrilorics are whglly accessiblo ape to an

other and the temptation for one man Lo ¢nerod h upon the

other's exelusive flold Lecomes yveéry gresl, When s mon sees @ proupect

thut looks godid just seross the lpe, the ¢hances are e will Jump over "
try o get a contraot

The othor day a man who used to sell typewtiters eame to me and sald
he couldn't make good on the proposition mainly hecause s rights of ter
ritary werv ¥o afien violated. While this seemed n preity thin excuse for
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hiv not belng ublo 1o =ell the machines, | war nevortheless impressed by his
complaint aud am somewhat |nelined to belleve that sales-monagers gener
ally do not give the matter sufickent attentitn,
l He eald that one morning as he was working a
! ritory—It wus somupwhere In Connecticut—he went into sn office nnd found
‘ that one of thely typewritérs lnd been recently put in on trisl. The boss
Wil out At the time he ealled, but he got Into the good graces of the young
Indy stenographor—us all typewriter salespien (ry more or lesy puccessfully
to do—and lenmed the whole story.

It would hiave been an easy maiter for him to have
to him sales-mansger, but he Kiew that the man who ¢
ritory would offer the ol extuse of saving that the p
friend of N5, So he decided 1o punish the (ntrdder in o more origionl manoen
and accordiugly he toak out the muchine, and had the man senrching for it |}
for over two weekn—Neow York Cotnmercisl
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Why Women Talk
Little

Ey George Harvey.

Nature {8 reasserting her authority? We may
not it wpon all fémales. except those pelitely con-
sidered as human, she did ond does enjoin submizsve sl |
anes, It 0s tle coek that crows, the pander that honks, the
father Bird that sings, the bullfrog that gulps, and even the
masculine grasalopper that gtridently rosps By Winge. 8o
to-day, in eonformity with barbarle custom, gquietude Is im-
pesed upon the barem of n Turk upon that of & chantd-
loer, byt bow jang sinee not without cause did we suppose
ipreatanee of the hoblt dmong elvilized peoples!

délven 1o the canclusion thit women of today ore be-

AN It be

deny

that

Wi ed the

Are we not

Jhe e

ginning to tnlk Jens In * hopo of thus hottér plensing men? §f so, while
commending the motive, we wonid liatingly gquestion the uethod.
American women err griovously In assuming that their netual or wouldbe |
lordi dislike 1o Menr them converse upon nll sultable oceasions. The mere
mnsle of thelr voloes as contrasted with the raucous male note egully coun-
| terhalane ny posslble r ssed.  And, eompared
11 with shoor plidity or AT ¥ I n Joy to all mankind.
Upon wll grounds, therefore—ln the Interest of progross aud enlightenment,
f A for the upburdensing of the spirit, to enlisgce cheerfulness, 10 discournge cnre,
3 1o hrighiten the home, for ki s snle no Jeds than for clroumspeoction's,
1 evon for the prescrvation of g sound quiet within and without the Amerk
| onn famd : it for o loosetiing of the delionte tangues BOwW 80 strange-
3 1y and S0 siillod.—North Anrican Heview.
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2, gy Frank (. O’ Maliey, é,
] Fthnt Edpllshman of Lowell's, whose notlon of America was
1 that of 4 gréeat streteh of bargaineounter strung anlong the
i avnboard, foutded his conception of the Unlisd States up-

on u glimpse from a schoondr off Atiantie City. neither you
nor apy one els¢ would bimme him. The Boardwalk Is a
siring Of slops on one side facipg the ken, and they are,
next 1o the thotsunds of prowenaders, the most interesting
things there, You may hove burrled away from the towny
shops back In Atlantle avenue when you noted that they
sported grossly materinl things ilke heads of cabbage and sides of beef, but
out here among the Boardwalk shops you will @ind nothing on sale excopt
evorythlng In the world that you haven't the slightest wee for. They've |
thrown away the fronte of the shops so that you the better may see the tear-
Jupanese pimeracks that our studlous and spectacled and suave little hrown |
! brolkiars wre selling through the meditm of a well-groomed white nuotloneer,
| who repeats the bids offered me thoogh he were revealing o groat secret msor
row. Here wre Perslen, Sveian and Torkish ruge, some deslgned and butit |
| in o post village ke Bagdad centurles ago, no doult, and many more that I
I

were deslgned there centuriss ago but only recently have been pullt for the
Western rlch in the applied art centres Of Camdef, which s in New Jersey,
Toy:shope fairly embrace one another. Pleture post-cards wre even more num:
erous than around the Fotel Venus al Bantlago—rows snd racks of them
L that Mtter wbles and ellmb cellingward along three walle—Everyhody's Mug

azine.
Wanted One Mourner. Briake Pulled Man Up a Tree.

The lawyer wns drawlng up En C. M. Carsom, of Washingten, and
peck’s Wil "1 heteby beqgus Frad M. Slater of Hethany, found a |
propetty to amy  wit huge Llack snake uear West Alesnne-
peck. “Got that down?’ ley hunging from a hole In s bollow |
swerpd the attorney tree, When Carson grasped thi
cantinued Enpeck, “thi nike's tall to pull ot out the reptile ‘
within & year” "Bul why L eondl | Wrapped itwelf about his wrist  angd
tea? onked the min of W, “H | Eradually pulled him from the ground
eause,” answertd the me nd low Slater severed the snake's body with
v testator, “1 want sot ¢ o i hoearmscntter to releane his companion,

L yorry that 1 dled."—The Argonaut, Whose wrist was aeveraly wrenched
‘iI The forepart of the reptile disappesred

1 : Esperanto wto the tree.—Plttaburg Dispateh,
#“What do you call the Chinese man The Hulclol Iml!:.':..;_u!— northwest
| who Urings us tea ﬁ:a.rf.“ the mwan | Mexico, who have for veurs rosigtod
'1; with the goggles of the girl with the | \he efforts of mistonaries to waork

[

'.}_'jggiei

amemg them, have a Noah's ark -
“Tee-hee,” was ber reply. e

end which they mceept us gospel.

| abla crevice of the kiehen stove

f hattle belore me
§ diting Clan
Lot womnn who bope me
spe Jcle n Mund .
—dakn ©. Nulhardt. in The Outing
Magazn
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Polly Grey {2
By N:roda.
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It was & glorlou: June mOrGiog
Across the meadow. walted o breeze
un delleate in fragrance as (he color
Ing of the trees and grass over whicl
it Qanced. But In spite of all this
summer sweeiness, Polly Grey was not
happy. It was the day of the fArs
plenie of the year, Which glowing
event was to Le celzorated In sowme
vearly woods Polly had plaoned 10
g0, when her mother bad been unex-
pectedly called to nurse a slek nedeh
bor, and the Hitle girl had been oblle-
ed to stay at home and care for her
aged, helpless grandmother; besides,
{here were cakes to bake, and this 18
pot any fun ob o summer's day. The
Greys were poor. It was obly by her
#idll In cooking that Mre Gfey mib-
aged to find a liveilhood for the little
family of three. Folly sighed woe-
fully ns she opened the ovel door. The
cukes were not neav done, The dny
wWhs not a bit os she hnd planned

“Hello,” called a volee suddenly
from the outside,

“Hello," Polly

answered, unlatcliing

| the kitchen door upon four glils guth-

ered near the steps.

“Can't you go 1o the plenle, Poll?™
azked one of the group.

"“Nope.**

“Why?t"

*“Mother's gone awsy. I've got
stay af home and take care of gratid-
ma, Thers are some hortid cakes 10
bake, too.”

“For Nancy Hyde's wedding., 1
g'pose. My! I should think you'd foef
grand havin' your ma bake cales for
that wedding, 1'd love to go. Th
man Natcy s goln’ o marry s awiul
rich. You counld carry the cakes over,
Poll, and maybe vou could seo some
thing." But Polly wis inconsolable,

“Wel), I'd Jeave my grandma for a
minute,” templed another volee. “8he
wodlda't mind if you mn down to the
wopods and*right back.”

But ns Polly Qrey wonld tuake no
pians, the girls, anxvis 1o joln thelr
friends, hurrled away iE U dlsap-
palnted, teary-eyved girl to watch them
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ustil they had disappeared lu the bend
of the road

“Polly,”" called Giandmother Grey
presently from acrees the Kitehen

"What nre you dolng? When ls your
mother coming vack ™ and the grand-
child dutlfully angwered the old lpdy

| questioning,

Later, the cakes were puc upon s
bigh scholf out of (ke old cat, Tabby's
reach. The work done, the morning
drageed into carly afterncon, OCrand-
mother Grey had fallen aslecp in ber
armchalr, and the big kitchen was
very stlll. Polly leanvd dlsconsolately
on the table and .ooked out o 1ne
window, frowning deeply.

“The cokes nre all baked,
wouldu't be but & minute”
pared, trying 10 convinee herself of
the justoess of her thoughts. Bhe
turned and tiptoed to her grandmoih-
er’s lde, and stood looking down up-
on the deeplng old lady. Polly was
certain her grandmother har never neg.
letted a duty; but then grandma had
lived In & tUme when, aceording Lo
storles, girle mevor wanted 10 be dls-
obedient, Tabby rubbed agalnst ber
lrtle mistress' dress but the girl paid

and 1
she whis-

no- heed, She was thinkiog of  her
friends, the deep woods—and bhey
mother's lired face. Two mitutee
drogged by.

Fhe felt suddenly appressed, Witk
hame, she oponed the door and, as
sl

did so, the draft caused o volume
of smoke to pour from overy concely-
Tals-
by rustied out of doure. Polly, dazed,
followed. stumbling down the steps
Whet et her ever tisde hor poor 1it-
tle heart falrly stop bealing.  ¥For pear
the chiwaey, whare the roct sageed. a
brick had broken away and & Mume
was Oendishly lupping the rotten Rl
gles '
“Oh, whai will T do?" wsobuéd Lha
frightened girl, 8he looked fruntically
down the road, but Dol & person was

In sight. Bhe ran back inio the house,
“erying, "Grandmal™

The foony was M'ready blue with
sthokes ‘Theé women had pwalened,
“What is the matta? # Ketl

"Oh—] must get Yol &% "H:a
house Is on Ove, 17 drag yolir chalr
out, 8it awrul stlll. DL, plonm il
wa, I'tn not afrald . y

It wna no easy tasl to pub Ihe ofc i
scrosm  the kitchen Moo hut  Polly
galned har ground {nch by nch Then
came the question how she couid

frelght

get the ohaly and i preci
down the steps. ot
must be lost; the fm hod
pited and were rising lighor nod high
or

minute

("]

“Hold tight, grandma.”
ed, down the steps o
chalr to a place o
then she rushed bLpek 1o Ihe
and carrled the cakes vut

“Oh; It someone W
ghe crled. "“Grandma
do?"

“Polly Grey,” said the old lndy i n
volce the granddsugnter had never res

iy eome,

what will 1

membered hearing hoer use, “you're
a Grey. Get o ladder—1bere mus!l Le
ong In ihe woodhounse. Climb to the

roof, with a pall of wamer, Ob i1
were only young!"

And Polly obeyed. Pall after pall
of water was emptled upon the roofs

el 1he tongues of Bumes malignantly

sedthad ang erackled. Polly wae 0w
discouraged. Her Mimbs ached, and her
hond swam with the heat of the sun
and flames. Bhe grew dlay and,

oid of falling, fell for the Indder

nnd dipped down (o the ground, Then
.‘h:' h

ard the sound of carriage whesls
In the rond, and before she reallsed
what bud happened, a cheery volos
culled, "HI, there!” The spealior was
A young mul Che siranger and Polly
workad bard and fast against the
fla After a time thelr lalior wWas
rewnrded, for the fire now emouldéred
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Duviger was passad,

the yourg fellow ex-

clatmed, sMpplng ot his coat, which he

kad hastily disourdea
“Indeed it was, and

inld Grandmother Lirey

A clote call,

thank you, sir,”
“My grand

ehild was abiout tpokers

Polly' was Inderd The expite.
metit over, she had llenm to tha
pronnd, eotibing L The man
prossed, the spade of pirden o
lier side

| may.! he consoled, bendivg over
her, iz nll ove

grnndma

She Is all 1lght.,” he sald

it 1 nearly w avway and ¢
her,” sobbed Polly

Bur you didn he anewered, pot
knowing exuetly what (o sy

Ol,"” subbed Poll=, who felt sll of

a sutden
in this kindly young man

an overwhel

“1 ees” he replled, alter the glr)'s
entire  confession of the arernoon’s
L&t ptation, Mips—"*

“Polly Grey.
“Well, Miss
have gone to the pleale, and you kuow
Fou wouldn''”
And them a 4

Poily Grey, you wouldy't

strange thing hap
young man Wwas
* prospoctlye bridegroom
ul Naney Hyde, for

no

it baked the cakes

goned And the Mitle

to the wedding tha

WRE the lnterest of *he countryside (o
Dilles arounid

was a wvery neultent, thankiul

a tiwch wlser Jitule

Detrolt Free Pross

Polly Grey.—

Did Slave Market of Mamphis.

Grim, unsighily. paintless, =enmed
anid erooked 1hroushout |ts musonry,
therg pands today an old brick bulld:
g on Adamy sireel. midway betwern

Maln and Becond, about which clust.
cre more of history wod of changs than
can be compressed fnto song of story.
It Is sltuated junt on the edst of the
olley midway between Miln and Soee
ey streeta aod Is used as o shelier for
he city prisuners who sre worked on
rock plle,

1f you will take tke trouble to step
to the westward side of this old bulld-
ing, where 1t faces the nlley, angd
inuce up ulong It eecond story you
may still  discern  the Inscription
Negro Mart and Livery Stable," or as
muth of It ax time pas not penciled
out.  The last lstter of the word “8t
Lle,” mnd the lawt letter of the word
“Marnt” are gone. The others are
dirmmed with age and might pass ups
totlced unless you look & sscond
time.

Time wus, nearly ¢ half eentury sgo
When this war a famous Negro market
It was presided over, in ity time by
nat {tes & man than Gen. Forrest hl:u:
self. Thousnnds of negroos
bought and sold within Ite valls
handreds of thousn.ads of u.
peesed there from to

md. gray headed negro
o fow days ngo:

"I'se seen many 4 bushel of Maney
piied up on the  apstalrs  #o"—goll
woner, sak, I de ole dinse  You saly,
1 @nietbers Gin't Forrest, an' he wny
de bentensss’ man 1 eval spen, ey
done what he tols "em, sak: gn' be
oaly tole ‘em oncl '—Meniphls Core.
mefolsl Appeal,
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I 15" sndd that a growth of vy sl
porbs the molsture from a stane wall
rather than Imparting It, as i pop.
inrly supposed.
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WHER 3 Mll‘ﬂ LIVED,
woman Tells af His Vish to Widow o
Growt Composer,

White we were In Bergen wo wapy
intited ont lo loncheon with Madsms
Grelg, Thelr homo lles ont in 1y
country, about 4 hulf hour's rido froy
orgen and on fhe banks of o by
1 We were recelved by Modpag,
: 0l the wtatlon, und nfter u wgly

wenty mioutes we came (0 thel
charming villa,
As we came to the Mg gald leaa.
wie through the garden wo we

wn o big tree whers Grelg atwayy
bud o klgu In four langusges, regd.
ng, My, Bdward Grelg s 1ol
bowe o any one before 4 p. m" Yoy

Jfmow he was n 8ick man, and hv way
#0 bothered by tourists that by foupg

It necesénry to protect himsell ihag
way., Madame Grelg recelved us |y
the big Hving room, which ioving

friends had falrly filled with bloomifg

plenta for her Arat lonely homo omiiyg
the day before. Nuturally she wy
very fad, but as we were all [ lends
who band known mnd loved Gropg g
was her snd pleasure to sed Uk 100 49
talk of him. She showed us viny
little detall of the reom.

After our coffos we all, wilio 1
exception of Madame Grelg, wout (o
vigit the Hitle house where Griig did

most of his composing. We had ta
descend steps and winding walk up
tl at the end of the bIg gardsn og
the edge of the lake we cams 1o 4
plafn Hitle house consistlng of one
reom, the “holy of holles™ Opposie
the door wne one large window, In

front of which stood « pialn deal tably
with a small armchale and a foosiool,
ia the table wern hia pens and pe.
cllz, pot of glue, blotter, paper wifght
—yverything that he used, The whols
rooms had the wir of belng left oMy
for & short while and of walting for
bis return. On ench side of the wine
dow wis 5 place 1pr a set of sholves,
where he kept his scores. By ths
dpor was another se! of shelves, whers
were all hie maposcripe. 1 asked 1

were Dot dangeroun to leave his
orlginal works so unprotected, 1 was
tald that the Norweglan folk are so

honest that op one would think of (ak.

ing thém
Ad an exnmple of Grelg's humor we
were shown a slip of paper on his

desk on whick be hud written the fol
To anyone who may eutse
Ley Please take unything thar may
prenss  your fancy, but Rindly lears
we my manuscripts which are of ia-
ferést to no one bul myself.,” He ab
ways left that allp there when W
went wway, The rest of the [urnf-
Lire of the room conslsted of n sofi,

Mo chalre and o Httle old etacksd
ght jlzuo that be sald was “good
nouzh 1o compose on.'
From tlere we wenl aoroes  1hs
satden, past the honse whers Wi taw
Madiniue Gwelg's face smiling dly

at us oul oi the window down 1o tha
urther slde o! the water. In the side
of u oliff about Afty feet Nigh 1ying
alout twenty-1ve {eet from the gronnd

W W A stote slab comented solidly
i the ollff wih' the Inseription

ward Gilog' There, looking out over
the benotiiul lake. In the midst of pine
ireew, with only neture for his com
panione the rough, ‘wgged Norweilan
narure that gikvs him his birth and
whose bequtles s made known to e

world i his Bauie—there ho wisied
Lo i, and there Yes.
Below us, on (h edge of the water,
Wil'e tWo vorikmes shovelling brokea
the walsr by the landing
Kere Lol thig Grieg wisked
be alone there, and that was being
::.' e o prevent biats from landi
e slab is st

about hve feet sguare e
Beatli it we hing 15 wreath with the
Amerioan color. which we took wilh

s, Afier o ot hour or more with
Mme, Grelg, wo walhed to the statla
and wolt the (rain ‘o town, As ¢
rolled out of the statlon we satw thut
lonely Iittle black Ogure waving a
firewell from  the platform.—NMrs
Lharlea Cabler 1 Indlanapolls News,
Thel= Game.

A pooy Iady the other day hastered
O 1RE wirsery and enld to her 1t
Gaughier:

Mivnle, what /de you mean b
shouting nd | streaming?  Pluy
auietly like Tommy. BSee, he doessnt
mnke a saund™

‘U ooy he déenn't” sald tho
Hule gin That 16 bur gamey, He /4
Ap& ¢otaing home hte, and\ I am
YOUT—Esvercbody's Magaging,

The Englis]l Way,

You got It vour worning adeond
CIREN ol pariment m:Ehp B. i ayd C
T flwny o 4p the omes Y00
meot g ikn the lame nine | gher
it every You do thisq for
L I rearn; ot You npvir

j i i you s-\.-nlul'- Lo mnke ] the

bix FAsh exporment, you |arod

B o death with | look ax I ro
A% "What the deues & you meah bs
mealidn

No Geniuy

He In very elover, but eviddnty

far from &' renl gq]ﬂuglr
L wakes you thik so?'
v b la fairly piotnat  about

koesping hin o

. prolntmats,”—Kapses
Cly Times — o fkl




